NOTE: This newspaper appearance was divided 
and enlarged to fill 8 4%" x 11" pages, roughly in 
the manner shown below. 
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% CCapsright 1064 hy pone Syodioute Ca Ine.) : 
1D you know that Chinchillas have no fleas?” Henry asked, 
Elaine Barrett closed her eyes momentarily and sighed, | 
Vilson, Here they were walking | 
campus bright with moonlight ¥ 
Hae had to get ona subject [ball fn Winter, 
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einder track in ‘the Spring. He also | 
and closely spaced that there’s | cusionally he studied. 7 
room for. them,” Henry ex- “Well, * he said, coming to a halt.: 
hed. “It looks like 1 arrived in the nick | 
enry would probably graduate | of time to prevent death by bore- | 
laude, Elaine reflected, but! gam.” 


y all there are times when you | Elaine looked at him. “Y ou might | 
he to forget your education. ‘At | be right.” 


old time,” Jimmy said to Henry. ' 
Henry reddened slightly, “See 
here,” he said. “I don’t like your. 
aititude.” 
It was the puzzle of Jimmy’s life 
why a girl as pretty as Elaine 
| could possibly date Henry while he- 
himself was available. He suspected | 
a deficiency in judgment. 
Jimmy turned to Elaine. “Should : 
show Henry what I do on a night | 
when we have_a full moon?” 
“Not exactly a full moon,’ * Henry : 
corrected: him, “Gibbous.” 
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UITE CATCH ON \ “With both ends convex,” Elaine 
»j added bitterly, 


almost went on without you,” | 
ry said, allowing himself a! 
ht amil 

Would it have made any: if fer- 
27" Klaine asked aweetly. 

enry appeared faintly worried. | 
there anything wrong?” \ 


epry's serious gray eyes duti- 
took a look. 
ot quite a full moon,” | he said. 
gibbous, Between half moon | 
full, with both. ends convex.” 


inued for 10 yards before he 
ized he was walking alone, Hey 
e back to Elaine. 
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ture, economics, sociology, in fact, 
;with anything that ented tread. 
11 cogitation. : 
However there were some things 
jhe understood instinctively. He had 
Yes, ‘ Flaine thought, “there is | Jus t auch Y) focling of understand- 
definitely something wrong. | ing now, and he was not one to let, 
in the way you look, because! an opportunity pass. He put his 
ers and eyes | ,arm around Klaine’ 4 waijat. 
quiver, But “T can see you've been having 
trouble, kid,” he said, 
Elaine allowed Jimmy's arm, to 
remain where it was. She glanced 
Lexpectantiv at Henry. 
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cn afraid I must insis 


said evenly. 
ditmmy let go of Elaine and turn- | 
ed wearily to Henry. “Go away,” 


| ihe cone 
he’ said. “You must have an exam | thinkin 


or something to study for.” He put ' some ti 
this hand’ on Henry's chest and | He a 
: pushed, 

Henry was not pushable, 

From where Jiminy lay on the | 
' grass, he recognized the Big Dip-— 
per and the North Star. Then he! 
‘remembered why he was in that’ 
: position. In some diabolical manner : 
‘Henry had grasped Jimmy’s wrist 
and flipped him over his shoulder. | s 

Jimmy rose with the light of; 
retaliation in his eyes and moved | 
' forward. ; 

At the end of two and one-fifth : 
/seconds, Jimmy was reexamining 
the Big Dipper, also known as Ursa - 
Major. 

He sat up and focused his eyes. 

“Why don’t you fight like a man,” 
he demanded. “In the American 
‘way 

Very well,” Henry said, and. 
i began removing his coat. 
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Elaine stopped blinking and pull- 
ied herself together. “Jimmy Harri- 
son, if you dare continue this for 
another second, I'll go right to the 
football coach and the basketball 
coach and every other coach I can 
find. 

“When they find out you've been 
fighting, they'll throw you off the 
team.” 

Jimmy was aware that he hadn't 
done much of the fighting, bat it 
remained an effective way to reason 
with him, He ‘shivered at the pos- 
sibility of such a thing happening. 
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Flaine stopped walking. Henry, 
wi js eyes on the gibbous moon 
continded for -10 yards before he 
he was walking alone. He 
came back to Elaine, 
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*“T almost went on without you,” 
said, allowing 
slight |smile. 
F “Wobld it have made any differ- 
ence ?") Elaine asked sweetly, 
Hen} 
“Js there anything wrong?” 
“Yes.” Elaine thought, “there is 
quife definitely something wrong. 
Not in| the way yot look, because 
ygu halve broad shoulders and cyes 
that could make me quiver, But 
why. don’t you just try!” . 
“Why in the world did your par- 
ents nkine you Henry?” she agzked. 
lienry was puzzled, “Why?” 
“Yes, why? There’s something 
about Hrenrs that-—well, you’ know. 
1 think it’s affected your ‘person- 
ality.” : 
-hdon't understand,” Henry said. 
“That's just the trouble,” Elaine 
said. f‘You don’t understand and 
Va not the one who’s going to tell 
-you,” v3 
i “J don't think there’s anything 
wrong) with Henry,” he said. “My 
grandfather was named Henry. My 
futher] is named Henry. If T- have 


lions 6f people are named Henry.” 
Herry thought about it. ‘Well, 
maybe not millions,” he said, ap- 
proaching the subject more reason- 
ably. Perhaps 50,000.” fa 
Elajne had a mad desire to kick 
him in the shins, and she might 
have.| But Jimmy Harrison came 
awinging into view from a corner 
of the Phi Beta Kappa house, and 
 ghe put away the temptation. 
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a deficiency in judgment. 
| Jimmy turned to Elaine. “Should 
iI show Henry what I do on a night 
when we have_a full moon?”: 

“Not exactly a full moon,” Henry 
corrected: him. “Gibbous.” 

“With both ends convex,” Elaine 
added bitterly, 

Jimmy had trouble with Htera- 
ture, economics, sociology, in fact, 
j with anything that entailed read- 
ing, Writing, or more than simple 


he understood instinctively. He had 


ing now, and he was not one to Jet 
[an opportunity pass. He put his 
jarm around Elaine's waist. 
"TY can see you've been having 
trouble, kid,” he said, 
Elaine allowed Jimmy's arm to 
remain where it was. She glanced 
expectantly at Henry. . 
Henry: appeared to be thinking. 
“Henry,” Jimmy said, “I hate to 
{wive away any trade secrets or 
startie you in any way, but watch 
closely and you'll see what a girl 
expects on an ovening like this.” 


| KISSING ELAINE 


' DISAPPOINTS JIMMY 


“Both his arms went “around 
Elaine and he kissed her soundly. 
At least to a spectator it looked 


was. disappointing. 


a ‘He changed course. “Mil- | like a sound kiss, but to Jimmy it 


Not that Elaine resisted, . not’ 


exactly, But it remained that she 
wasn't cooperating im the way that 


ishe should. Jimmy felt. irritation 


‘seeping Into him. 
Henry tapped him on the shoul- 
der. ““T wouldn’t do that,” he said. 
“IT know you wouldn’t,”- Jimmy 
snapped. “That’s -why: I’m here.” 
He sought to reapply himself to 
ithe task, but was interrupted by 
ithe insistent tapping. 
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jJust-such a feeling of understand-. 


-he demanded. “In the American 
: way.” 


' “Very well,” Henry said, and. 


| began removing his ¢oat. 
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| Elaine stopped blinking and pull- 
|ed herself together. “Jimmy Harri- 
son, if you dare continue this for 
another second, I’) go right to the 
football coach and the basketball 
coach and: every other coach I can 
find. , 

“When they find out you've been 
fighting, they’ll throw you off the 
team.” | : 

Jimmy was aware that he hadn't 
done mach of the fighting, but it 
remained an effective way to reason 


with him. He shivered at the pos-- 


‘sibility of such a thing happening. 


Elaine persisted. “I don't care if 


we lose every game or meet or 
whatever you call them.” 

Winning games was very im- 
‘portant to Jimmy. It would be a 
terrific blow. to the team’s chances 
if he weren’t there. Jimmy admit- 


‘{ted this with no false modesty. 


‘Also his back hurt. 
He straightened his sweater and 
beushed off bits of grass. “All 


right,” he said stiffly. He scowled | 
some day, just re- 


at Henry, “But 

member .. .” 
He stalked away in a dignified 

fashion, limping hardly at all. 


Henry was silent and preoccupied . 
Elaine’s arm and led her in the | 


with thought. Finally he 


opposite direction. 
“Spike,” he said. 
“What?” Elaine was confused. 


“That's what they used to call 


me when I was a boy,” He cleared 

his throat. “Of course I was con- 

Paereeny more aggressive in thase 
ays. 


“Why don’t you fight like a man,” | moon.” 
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for! something to study for.” He put | 
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Henry had grasped Jimmy’s wrist | 
and flipped him over his shoulder. ! 
' Jimmy rose with the light of: 
retaliation in his eyes and moved | 
‘forward. 

At the end of two and one-fifth : 
seconds, Jimmy was reexamining | 
the Big Dipper, also known as 
Major. 

He sat up and focused his eyes. 
“Why don’t you fight like a man,” : 
he demanded. “In the American | 
way.” 

“Very well,” oe said, and, 
) began removing his doat. 
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Elaine stopped blinking and pull- 
ed herself together. “Jimmy Harri- 
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“T don’t suppose he should have,” | 
Elaine said, “Do we have " walk 1 
80 fast?” 


‘Henry slowed down. “it was en- 
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enry stopp evertheless,”. 
i he conceded. “Hé did what I’ve been 


some time now.” 
He almost faltered, but then he | 


iremembered he had once been j| 


Spike. He took a deep breath. 


Their lips met in a kiss that | 


looked sound. 
It was sound. Henry even forgot | 
think, 

- At last, by mutual agreement, | 
they decided that it was not neces- 
{sary to prolong one kiss for ete>- 


nity. They zoult abways start others, | 
“Did that compare with—”’ Hen- 
ry checked himself. 


“Superior,” Elaine breathed. 
: solutely.” 

Henry looked up at the sky. “By | 
' George,” he said. “You might be 


Tight. That does et like a full |: 
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By GLADYS BEVANS 


About fears again today, a sub- 
fect which can’t easily be. written 
about in brief, snappy, positive 
style. It's often too sabtle and too 
nebulous. Incidentally, I want to 
mention that the fears I am des- 
cribing in these articles are actual 
instances, 

For example, a child’s fears 
which may lie dormant all day and 
then float te the surface with the 
quiet and darkness and Sieerares 
of night, was our last sie ae 
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in your child. Things you think 
would, won’t, and often things you 


] think wouldn’t, will. Children’s re- 


actions are not like jours, because 
their experiences ard different. 
Also, what stirs tht imagination 


{of one child to eithpr |delight or 


‘ear, may leave another (untouched, 
So, a hoot-owl may found strange 
and ghostly to -one ichild, and it 
might only make another one beg, 
“Let me go out esaee al et my 
flash tomorrow nigh 
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“Why don’t you fight like ‘a man,” 
he demanded, “In the American 
way.” 

“Very well,” Henry said, and 
began removing his coat. 
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7 blinking and pull- 
ther. “Jimmy Harri- 
son, if you d ontinue this for 
another second, I'll go right to the 
football coach and ‘the basketball 
coach and every other coach I'can 
j find. : 
“When they find out you’ve been 
fighting, they’ll throw you off the 
team.” 

Jimmy was aware that he hadn't 
done much of the fighting, but it 
remained an effective way to reason 


with him. He shivered at the pos- | 


sibility of such a thing happening. 


Elaine persisted. “I don't care if 


!we lose every game or meet or 
| whatever you call them.” 

Winning games was very im- 
portant to Jimmy. It would be a 
terrific blow to the team’s chances 
if he weren’t there. Jimmy admit- 
ted this with no false modesty. 
‘Also his back hurt. 

He straightened his sweater and 
beushed off bits of grass. “All 
right,” he said stiffly. He scowled 


at Henry, “But some day, just re-| 


member .. .” 
He stalked away in a dignified 
fashion, limping hardly at all. 


Henry was silent and preoccupied . 


with thought. Finally he took 


Elaine’s arm and led her in the: 


opposite direction. 
“Spike,” he said. 
“What?” Elaine was confused, 


me when I was a boy,” He cleared 


his throat. “Of course I was cen- | 


siderably more aggressive in these 
| days, 
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About fears again today, a sub- 
‘Ject which can’t easily be- written 
about in brief, snappy, positive 


nebulous. Incidentally, I want to 
mention that the fears I am des- 
cribing in these articles are actual 
instances, ene 

For example, a child’s fears 
which may lie dormant all day and 


quiet and darkness and aloneness 
of night, was our last subject. 


Reactions Vary 


fears? We don’t do anything in 
our fainily to make Das or little 
Diana fearful. Why did Derek have 
that spell ef not wanting to have 
his feet hang over the edge of the 
bed: a second after his slippers 
were off? 
make Diana love her bedroom and 


Rogows 


with chil- 


dren, I have found this simple fact | 
to be true: In this world of ours | 


“That’s what they used to call | child 


‘style. It's often too subtle and too! 


then float te the surface with the: 


A. very} natural. question for a| 
mother to/ask would be, “But what! 


And what fear could | 


in your child, Things you think 
would, won't, and eften things you 
think wouldn’t, will. Children’s re» 
actions are not like ours, because 


their experiences are different. 


. Also, what stirs the imagination 
of one child to either |delight or 


| fear, may leave another (untouched. 


So, a heot-owl may sound strange 
and ghostly to -one child, and it 


might only make another one beg, » 


“Let me go out hunting with my 
flash tomorrow night, Dad. I’ve 
never seen an owl out of a x00!” 
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Entering a Crowded subway car, 
I brushed by a woman who carried 


a large shoulder strap bag. A sud- 


den tugging at my elbow made me 


look ‘dawn only to discover that. 


her bag with its lon 


strap had 
become neatly wrapp 


around the 


| projecting end of the magazine I 


was carrying. GR. 

Bronx. 

While attending an open heuse 
celebration after a college play, I 
remarked te the hestess, a good 
Seren of me re I was aie i 

in in. t play, adding 2 : 
Fach I thought it was terrible yp 


j Because my remark was met by 
jstares of my hostess, I turacd 


around and saw the play’s author, 
my English professor, : 
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